Bomebody In farcff China sending
me & present, with dutles and charges
prepald avidenily.

“Anybody 1 koow In Chioa, Jen-

2% offhand, juat like that—no trouble
of thinking, dash It all—pever even
blinked. Just instinet, by Jovel

And thers It was, nlosly printed In
the comsr with A pen)

Roland Mastermann, Government
- House, Hotg Hong, China

T read It aloud-—can't read anything,
you know, uniess T rend it slood—and
looked at Jeukins inquiringly, But
Be oame right up to the scrateh; Just
seamed 10 get It from somewhere
right out of the wall over my head:

“Beg pardon, sir; but think it's that
London gentleman—entartained you
st tha Carlton whet you Were Over
the other slde"

Mustermann! Dy Jove, 2o It wit—
T begun 1o remember him now, be
eause [ remombered bis dioner, sev-
eral of thom, in fact, during the three
yoara | bad lved over there, Acqulr-
ing the Engllah necent—impnner, you
know—and il that sort of thing!

Mamtarmonn—-oh, yoe, 1 bad him,
now! Jolly rum old boy; but entar-
talulng snd clever—Ilong halr, pink
wart an jaw! And, by Jove, I had
promived him—promiied bim—what
the detce waa it 1 had promined him¥
Let mo see: bo was something or
other In the forelgn office; yos, I had
that—angd tremendously Interested in
mummisy and psychical lovestigation
and rum sort of things like that, and—

By Jove!" | alaculsted, ns It came
4o me. “And for thpt reason bo want
o them to spnd hiod out to Chioa™

“Beg pardon, wlr," put In Jenkine,
*but think you had a Jetter with a
Chinons postmark Jnst week.”

Ha looked around at my Uttle writ-
Ing-desk and coughed alightly behind
his hand g

“Was just s-wondering, eir, 10 1t
might not be among thowe you haven't
opaned—thare are soveral plles. If 1
might look, sir—"

I nodited, Fsct 1, | allow Jenkine
much privilegs, owing Lo long service
Then, you know—oh, dash it, he's wo
arigioal—so refreshicg and that sort
of thing—s0 surprising. Just s in
this case, bo thinks of so many devik
Ishly ingunlous, put-of-theway bort of
things)

It was Jenkins' ides that | fod out
what was In the box by Just openiug
the dasbed thing while be jooked for
the letier.

Clever that, eh? Wall, ruthar!

S0 1 unsheathed my little pocket
manioure knife, out the strings and
removed the wrapper. Inslde waa
just & lttls, straw-coversd box with a
telescops cover and foslde the box,
wrapped In Ussue, was a tight roll of
bright red wilk

That waa all~not another thing but
this Uttls allk roll It was & wad ns
thick a8 thrée fOngers und perbape
twice as long, Hoed with & bit of com-
moa stricg, ending o A loose bow-
knot,

I pinchied the roll gloomily.

"If i'w o ored stk mufer, Jenkine,
eatch me wearing I that's all!” |
burst out Indigoantly, “Rotten ODad
torm, it you aak me I'd jook ke an
outand-out bounder!"

Then | bad a horrible thought:

"Or—or the Balvatlon Army, dash
R

Hore Jenkine thrust a letter at me

O.
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&

stantly, but seamed smbarrassed for
L) ]
“Ol, | sny, you knowi™ 1 urged him
Ha started to spesk, then pulled up.

thing, . Just Uke—wall,
Jovel COad, I don't mind saying 1 waa
devillah put ookl

“1 hopa, Mr. Lightuut, sir, you'll trp
to pardon  me, sir, but I— Wall, In-
deed, pir, the mistake wasn't wmine;
It was the dealer's fsult, you kmow,
prie

nohln

Jenkins cleared his throat wilh am

this gentleman, this Mr. Mastermann,
& dosen boxes of Paloma peffectos—
your favorite brand, you know, it
ninety dolisrs the Bundred™

Ha paused, Ma fingers rosting trem.
blingly on the edge of the tabls,

Ho—"

With » murmured apology, Jenking
paused to wips his forehead. 1 saw
that the persplration had gathered in
groat drops. Then he seemwd o
gather hlmoell for a resclule fort,
his eyen Nxing themsalves \P¢3 e
with the most extmonrdinary e pres-
ton—kind of half-frightened, haltdos.
porats glnre—ihat sort of thiig, don't
you know, [ began to fesl dovillah
uacomfortable and edged away.

And be made anotber plungs: “They
sant him-—*

And, dash me If be didn't sthek
again] It just looked lke he couldn't
got prat.  But 1 encouraged him—just
Itke you have to do & horse, you know
—and this tme be got over:

“They sent him a doten boxes of
‘Hickey's Pride,’ alr, instead!™

He spoke 1n & low, choking volee
sod Jooked me foll in the eye—the
kind of look you get when m chap's
bty with you, you know—that sort
of thing.

CHAPTER: IL

An Ominous Dlscovery.

1 wis pusaled.
"'Hickey's PrideT™ 1 rejeated
thoughtfully. “I don't sesm o recall

that oue. Do | smoke It oftent™

Jenkine ssemed to gusp.
Certaltily not, sir!

“You?

Never!*

FRANCIS PERRY ELLIOTT

il s "T'wo for fve, sir”
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beén eating radishes for dinoer:
"It's What's knowty in' the trade, wir,

-
a

A ‘twoler. i
"A "twoler!' "™ | repented, pussied,

thigk and heavy me,
twg for s W—aht Ob,

! ] we—'two-
ternl* "By Jovel™

A brand pew cne, this—a fipperl | ping

1 mads up my mind to spring it on the
foliows first chance—that 1a, 1f |
could remember the jolly thing. I
Just. looked ab - Jenking' slemn tace
and Inugted. .
“Ohb, 1 say, Jenkins—Bang Lhe o3~
peuso, you know!* I remonstrated in
toma dlagust. For ils'London chap
had given me no epd of & good time,
you know; and. it's such devilish bad
form—rotten, ‘I sap—baggling about
oxpense ‘when you whut to make A
cameback and do the handsome. |
was Jolly giad the mistaks had hap-

“An error, sir, of the shipplog clerke | pened

Just here | remembared the letter
and went st It again, for [ was keen
to find oat, If possible, If It was a mul.
fler under the string. 8o 1 fzed my
glsss and read on:

"Realizing what thess cigars are, I
bave given them, from tme to Uma,
to frignds of mine—and others. Reak
ty, 1 don't think I ever had such un-
selfish, unalloyed pleasure from any-
thing In my Iife. OGave ohe to & bus
drivor out BEarf's Court way—chap
who had never besn known to
to man, woman or child in years, and,
after he lghted It—well my word!
He opened up and grew so bally
loguacious 1 bad to et off,

“Had been trying to get Jorgine, my
chisf, to send ma out bhare again to
Chioa, hut he was ever fnding some
cold, beastly evasion. Bul when your
package came to the office, the first
thing 1 414 after T bad tried the clgars
was to band the old lcebsrg a box
with my compliments,

“Five minutes after, be came back
completaly thawed owe Fuct In, never
saw hlm so warm toward any otie,
Arksd mo if the other boxea were o
be given mway outsids, Bald no; that
hls was the only box I could spare;
was going to keep “em all there at the
office and smoke ‘em mysell, Never
saw & man #0 moved—s0 worked up
over Hitle thing. Next day he sent
me out hers to Chins,
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left 1o write, horfsantafly;’ they mourn
- White instesd of Dlavk, ‘and they -"3
are awfully homsat  mnd pay thely L.
labta. 5 : "ot ——
B thore 'bne & oo A vanished thirst—e*dool. body and a '
feranics still gueersr: wollr \ pae 53 . P EW
oo pu gl s b relr?h:d one; the sure way—the only ,
only at might” !
~f ’:. k. Simethihe. way 18 via a glass or bottle of :
Beary, historical, (nstructive stuft, you " 4 4
W, Il you have to Lenr it gives
0 howlnche, unless yoli can alip off
Ao, nlpep. firat " . —mag
86 1 reached Lhe iatter up to Jenr 4|
oy n
"Just yun over tha rest of it youn fiud -
soll, and nes If he says anything about B 7
his present,” I sald, settling comfort. - . 7 , e
ab."mmr #oa of mice, don't Yoo Ideally delicious—pure as purity—crisp afid SR
nk?. i v
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seem (o got over Ity you kuow, And as made by Whineret
this ripping idea that bobbed up mow THE COCA-COLA CO.
and got e all roused up wna nothing ATLANTA, OA. B
mors or lese than to unths the string “'
mysslf and ses what the thing was
Heo? =
“1 bellyve, uir,” sald Jenkine, look | || A iz
ing up, “the gentieman has seot you— | i = == ——— 3 —
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el e 1 | 0t S ey o e
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“Gentleman says, sir,” continned SR Tyt CARves " oy ';”:: :.-:“
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how surprising untll you have worn played by the lady of (e household Aviomatin e
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the slik. By Jove, It was the HDesh | |\ pghegi i bottle e i
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roses  Just eeemed ‘brown beside | OUY Interriptions, ahe Was forced 0 Bﬁhe‘. = 1
them. eal bhar awn dioner alone an hour or | BiEzi. v 1
e ness, and Indigestion. "Théy do (fele du
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"Look out, sir,” be cried’ excitgdly;
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